To hear how that Pexty was fain for to ſcower, 


9 
— 


Sir John Leake's Fight 


— 


WIT 1M 


Admiral Ponty; 


Being a Bloody Fight between the Confederare Fiect, & 
Fleet, in che Bay E Grbfaltcr on the 20th of March laſt. 


| Licenſed according to Order. 


will make you to laugh ere the Song be qun 


At which ſad d ſaſter, the French King their Meftor, 
Cryes, Morbiew, they] ruin me quite. 


Fer Pay with thirteen hour Men of War come, 


Seme , fore ninety. his ninety fix Guns) 
© Giblatore, there for to fling is their Bombs, 

To make them Surrender, but Heſſe their coma 
Did Fire at them from the foun. 


"Whilſt Pony at Giblatore Fir'd by Sea, 


| The French and the Spaniard by Land did agree 
To ſtorm Gib/2tore, but alaſs it can't be, 


r 


—— 


For Leake is @ coming, * running, 
Begar and Garzoon were 


On the 20th of Merch Valliant Leake did appear, 
2 great fear, 


Which put Admiral Poxty into 
And firaighe they cut Cable, and off would fain there, 


They wcre ſo affrighted, perhaps to beſhitod, 
Is ſee the Confederate Fleet. 


Magnantmoss to, 
V Vere both run a ſhore by — 
8 hone their Ships, then away they all flew, 
ing they have bang d us, our Maſter will Hang us * 
Fr 12 bis Ships of War. 


The Marquis, the Ardent and Arregert then, 
Give the Devil his due did Fight bravely like Men, 
For greadſides was Fired again and again, 
Til they were Boarded, with Sword in band Bearded, 
Thes they ſurrender d the ſame* 


| Prinad by 7, Moore 1705. 


TEre ** Boys come from — Six Bach Men of War Sail'd away in « fright, 
qune ore, For 7h-aloov. when hey la that moſt ter:ib'e ght, 


Bur ere Sir John Leate 1 in thoſe Parts did appear, 
The French and the Spaniards were very ſevere, 


Says (ent here's worſer and vo fer News cms, 


the French a 
5 


5 


Tunc of, 0b rar: Þ epery, &c. 


Sir Fobn Leake and his f lcet who came th her to ie 
| They halle up Anchor, and ftranghtways did ſcamper, 
And left G.blatore all in baſt. 


VVhilſt Sir Jobn Leake in the Bay bing d chem about, 
Our Giblatere Forces that time fally os —_ 
Ang put all the French and the d to rour, 
Phere was @ great Slaughter by Landand 37 Water, 
Of. French and Jack Spaniard beſide. 


But now they look ſacaking and hang — their 1 
A ter ible ftory. for Lewis's Glory, | Fars, 
Me re beaten all from Giblatore. 


The French Fleet is Routed, the Town is Reliev* d, 
The heſiege rs. and Admirals of Fance are decc'v'd, 


And the French King to the Heart is wears, 
| Crying, oh this Rain mill be my undoing, 
My Forces are ery where mand. 


Now Ponty is beaten and Giblatore's gon, | 4 


» 4) 


There's Msr1rorough the Terror of all "hrifttadum, 
Will enter my Nation ab dawnable faſhion, 
Tcamer > quiet in ed. 


Come Maintenzon caſe my poor troubeled Heart, 

Come Jeſuit tone comtort unto me impart, 

Cone Phy ſitian give eaſe ot my Life it will ſtart. 
Since Ponty i beaten, mz Men of War taken, 
And Mariborongh is coming to France. 


